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understand them, but it was fun to 
sneak. I could even take my Teen Idol 
magazine and day dream about 
Donnie Osmond's blue eyes. In my 
reading tree, imagination was unin­
hibited. 
I suppose its demise was 
inevitable. The tree had grown old 
and sections of it were dying. It isn't 
that I want to go back to my child­
hood. I am enjoying being an adult. 
The freedom is wonderful. I can go 
and do, or at least try to do, all of 
those things I only used to dream 
about. I just wish home didn't have 
to change so much. The responbili­
ties of adult freedom are really scary 
sometimes, and there isn't a refuge 
in the real world. It's been a long time 
since life was as simple as it was in 
that old elm tree. � 
